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VEGAS PRIME — AN EARTH-TYPE PLANET ONCE RICH 
IN MINERALS. THE VAST CRATERS HAD BEEN COVERED 
BY SPRAWLING CITIES. BARS AND CASINOS. NOW IT 
RELIED ON GREED FOR ITS TRADE, THOUSANDS OF 
CREDS CHANGING HANDS EVERY SECOND, 27.3 
HOURS A DAY. IT HAD BECOME A HAVEN FOR THE 
DREGS OF THE GALAXY — CONMEN, DRUG ADDICTS, 
THIEVES, MURDERERS, AND WORSE. 
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*OU ARE CHl’EN OAAL AND REL 
SANDOR, WANTED ON SALQIS 
THREE AND ABRAXIS FOR FRAUD. 
IVE COME TO COLLECT YOU. r> 


m 






OH, MY —A 
BOUNTY HUNTER. 




SOON THEY WIRE IN ROUT! 
FOR THE SPACEPORT. M 
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ANY CHANCE APPEALING TO 
YOUR BETTER NATURE? 
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you HAVE SEEN MY BETTER 
NATURE — YOU ARE AUVE. 
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A YOU'VE MADE A BIG 
MISTAKE. BORG. WE’RE 
-V INNO- 
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SAVE YOUR BREATH. REL. YOU 
WERE IDENTIFIED. THEN TRIED 
AND CONVICTED IN YOUR r 
ABSENCE. THERE’S NO / 
rw APPEAL --WiH ff 
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THE BLAST HIT A CONTROL MODULE. THE SHIP 
SHUDDERED AND SLIPPED OUT OF SUB-SPACE 


CURSE YOU — THAT BLAST HAS 

L WIPED OUT THE SECONDARY j 
■ POWER RELAY SYSTEM, r-4 


FREEZE. BORO. OR 
I'LL WIPE YOU OUTI 


YOU WOULDN'T DARE f 
^ SHOOT ME! YOU'RE A * 
SECOND-RATE TRICKSTER 
rpn NOT A KILLER... rrr 


YOU'RE PROBABLY RIGHT. 
SO YOU'D BETTER HOPE MY 
t SECOND-RATE TRIGGER „ 
, FINGER DOESN'T SLIP... 1 


CHI'EN BROUGHT THE EIRE UNDER CONTROL AS 








WITH BORG 
SAFELY MANACLED. 
THEY ASSESSED 
THE SITUATION. 


[THE RELAY SYSTEM \ 
NEEDS EXTENSIVE * 
REPAIRS. I CAN DO IT, I 
THINK, BUT NOT WITH 
THE EQUIPMENT TOJ 
imm HAND— ««4 


THEN WE’LL FIND A PLACE 
S WHERE YOU CAN! I’M . 

SEARCHING THE STAR < 
CHARTS FOR THE NEAREST 
INHABITED SYSTEM, r* 


THEN TURN THAT MAP 
ROUND —IT’S UPSIDE 
- 7 DOWN! "5=: 


THE DATA BANK PLANETARY 
CATALOGUE SHOWS THE FIFTH 
PLANET OF TEGAL MAJOR 
SUPPORTS A SMALL COLONY. IT 
SHOULD HAVE THE NECESSARY 
1 Ml FACILITIES, j-" 














THE SHIP TOOK MANY STAR DAYS TO 
LIMP TO TE6AL MAJOR, THEN 
SUNWARD TO ITS FIFTH PUNET, 
WHERE - 


THEY DON'T RESPOND 
^ TO OUR SIGNALS... * 


INSTRUMENTS SHOW THAT ^ 
THERE ARE NO TRANSMISSIONS 
OF ANY KIND — TOTAL RADIOED 
^-v SILENCE — STRANGE ... /— 


WHATEVER DISASTER STRUCK 
THE COLONISTS DOWN 
HAPPENED QUITE SOME TIME . 
AGO. THE NATURAL FLORA AND 
FAUNA DISPLACED BY THE CITY 
HAVE ALREADY DONE MUCH TO 
X RECLAIM THEIR TERRITORY. I 


PRESENTLY 








UNDER Ill'S DIREGION, B0R6 SET 
DOWN THE SHIP NEAR TO WHAT 
APPEARED TO BE A SPACEPORT, AND — 
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THIS LOOKS UKE A 
/ WORKSHOP —A GOOD 
V PLACE TO START OUR 
SEARCH. 
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LET'S HOPE WE FIND WHAT 
WE NEED SOON — THIS 
PLACE GIVES ME THE 
CREEPS. 
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WE ARE IN LUCK! THIS 
EQUIPMENT IS IN GOOD 
ENOUGH CONDITION FOR 
OUR PURPOSES. 
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GREAT COSMOS! 
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SOMETHING HORRIBLE 
HAPPENED HERE — I'M 
SURE OF IT... 
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CUT OUT THE CREEPY STUFF. 
ALL THAT MATTERS IS US GETTING 
OUT OF HERE. LETS GET TO IT. 
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HOW COME YOU’RE NOT 
s —1 HELPING, REL? 
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I AM — BY KEEPING MY EYES AND 
GUN ON BORG WHO’S AS 
TRUSTWORTHY AS A THOARGAN 
TARANTULA ... BESIDES, I DON’T 
WANT TO DIRTY MY JACKET — IT 
COST OVER 200 CREDS! T“"" 
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MORE OF THE POOR WRETCHES. 
. MANY SEEM TO HAVE DIED IN . 
' THEIR HOMES OR PLACES OF 1 
WORK. ALL THIS HAPPENED A . 
► GOOD MANY YEARS AGO < 
JUDGING BY THE STATE OF THE 
^ ^ * PLACE. 


THE CITY CHIEPS OFFICE 
AND HERE —HIS DAIRY. 
MAYBE THIS WILL PROVIDE 
^ SOME ANSWERS... ^ 
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AS CHI'EN'S EYES BECAME 
ACCUSTOMED TO THE GLOOM, AND HE 
PEERED FURTHER INTO THE ROOM'S 
FURTHEST RECESS... 
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A SURVIVOR —HELD IN 
SOME FORM OF 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION BY 
THE UNIT HE SOMEHOW 
MANAGED TO CONSTRUCT. 
SEALING HIMSELF AWAY TO 
HOPEFULLY ESCAPE THE 
FATE OF THE OTHERS... 
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CHI'EN RETURNED TO THE 
WORKSHOP AREA. 








PLAGUE ... WELL HE'LL HAVE 
TO WAIT A WHILE LONGER 
UNTIL WE'RE FINISHED HERE. 


tV'PJ 








SO CHrtH WAS FORCED TO WAIT IMPATIENTLY 
AS B0R6 MADE THE FINAL ADJUSTMENTS TO 
THE SYSTEM THEN— f 
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IT WORKS! YOU HAVE QUITE A 
TALENT AS AN ENGINEER, BORG7)<^ 


n. 


SUCH WAS MY TRADE UNTIL I FOUND I 
WAS EVEN BETTER AT HUNTING DOWN 
THE LIKES OF YOU. I HAVE NEVER YET 
FAILED TO DELIVER AND I WILL FIND A 
WAY TO FULFILL THIS CONTRACT. 
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CHI'EN TOOK THEM TO THE CAPSULE 


HE’S NOT VERY PRETTY. I 1} 
DONT RECOGNISE HIS KIND? 
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NOR ME. HIS CHARACTERISTICS REMIND 
y ME A LITTLE OF THE PEOPLE OF THE 
' FANGORIAN SECTOR OUT IN THE FAR i 
w REACHES. HE'S VERY EMACIATED— J 
LOOKS DEAD TO ME.,. T!-^ 
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CHI'EN PRESSED A BUnON ON THE SIDE 
OF THE CAPSULE THEY WAITED SEVERAL 
MINUTES, BUT — 
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PAH! NOTHING! NONE OF 
THESE BUTTONS SEEMS TO 
MAKE ANYTHING WORK. 
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NOR WILL THE COVER 
MOVE. IT LOOKS LIKE HIS 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION 
CAPSULE HAS BECOME A 
COFFIN. THE UNIT FAILED 
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CHI'EN RUSHED TO HELP HIS 
FRIEND WHO WAS BARELY 
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I FEEL... SO... COUGH... 
WEAK. AS WE FOUGHT MY 
STRENGTH SUDDENLY 
DRAINED AWAY — AS THOUGH 
SOMEONE HAD PULLED A PLUG 
ON ME ... 
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GRAPPUNG WITH A BRUTE LIKE 
BORG WOULD HAVE THAT 
EFFECT ON ANYONE.MY 
FRIEND! 
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HOLD ON! THAT HAND. 
ITS... ITS DIFFERENT. 
-r HE’S MOVED! 


r/fTf 




THAFS HARDLY SURPRISING! WE 
.GAVE THAT CASE QUITE A JOLT AS 
> WE CRASHED AGAINST IT. 

GRUESOME IN THERE IS DEAD — 
THAT’S CERTAIN. THE QUESTION IS. 
WHAT DO WE DO WITH HIM? 
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WE MUST LEAVE THIS PLACE. 
SOMETHING HORRIBLE — 
SOMETHING EVIL HAS 
HAPPENED HERE ... WE MUST 
— r-TT LEAVE AT ONCE, t- 


\\ 


I AGREE, BUT WE TAKE W 
GRUESOME WITH US. I KNOW V 
PEOPLE WHO WILL PAY WELL FOR 
SUCH AN UNUSUAL FIND. THE . 
CAPSULE ITSELF COULD BE L 
WORTH QUITE A BIT. 




AMIDST PROTESTS FROM CHI'EN, 
THE CAPSULE WAS TAKEN ABOARD. 


I STILL DONT LIKE IT, REL. 

HE ... IT ... COULD BE 
INFECTED WITH PLAQUE... 
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PLAGUE? HE’S SEALED TIGHT IN 

THAT CAPSULE, AND DEAD AS 
THEY COME. WE CANT AFFORD 
TO PASS UPA CHANCE LIKE 
THIS— REMEMBER, WE LEFT 
VEGAS PRIME WITHOUT A CRED 
TO OUR NAMES. WE’RE BROKE! 











SHE HANDLES PERFECTLY, EH, 
r DORG? HEY, LOOK DOWN ^ 
l THERE. SOMETHING MADE J 
> QUITE A MESS OF THE < 
C COUNTRYSIDE. I WONDER r 
v WHAT HAPPENED? 


WE'LL PROBABLY NEVER ) 
( KNOW. ANOTHER ONE OF \ 
> TEGAL MAJOR FIVE’S ) 
MYSTERIES WHICH WILL 4 - 
PROBABLY NEVER BE SOLVED 






BUT THE CREATURE, BAAl, BANISHED 
FROM A FAR OFF PLANET, HAD SURVIVED. 
AND WHAT BAAL NEEDED WAS FOUND IN 
THE SHAPE OF HUMAN ENERGY. 
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A STRANGE METABOLISM. 
HE’S UNLIKE ANYTHING I'VE 
—YEARRQHHHHI 
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SOON HIS POWER AND GREED 
KNEW NO BOUNDS. ALWAYS THE 
HUNGER... 


AIEEEE! THE BLACK DEATH 
HE WILL KILL US. 










SOME HAD TRIED TO ESCAPE ON THE SHIP THAT 
HE WAS TO USE TO CARRY HIM TO NEW FEEDING 
GROUNDS. YET A FREAK ACCIDENT, NOT PLAGUE, 
BUT A LEAK OF DEADLY NERVE GAS, LEFT HIM 
STRANDED. ALL HE COULD DO WAS FIND A SAFE 

_ M PLACE, FIND A WAY TO CONSERVE HIS 

-DWINDLING ENERGY, 

—-AND WAIT... 

WITH THE SHIP WELL ON -__ 

course ronscPUM ' 

BLAISE YOUR SERVICES AS I— 

A PILOT ARE NO LONGER 
REQUIRED FOR THE 
MOMENT, BORG. 
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SO LONG TO WAIT... SO NEAR TO 
EXTINCTION... TET NOW... 
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( YEAH. TAKE A WELL- 
> EARNED REST. I HOPE 
GRUESOME THERE WONT 
GIVE YOU NIGHTMARES ... 
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EAT WELL, BORG. IRONICALLY 
WE WILL BE PASSING NEAR TO 

> DEVIL'S ISLAND ON OUR WAY < 

TO — ER — THAT’S OUR 
V SECRET. REL IS THINKING OF 

> JETTISONING YOUR ESCAPE 4 
POD OVER THE PRISON PLANET 

N ITSELF. HE'S GOT A WEIRD > 
-l SENSE OF HUMOUR. *T 


t. 


YOU'LL REGRET THIS, THAT I 
VOW... 
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CHI'EN FOUND HIMSELF ATTRACTED TO THE CAPSULE YET AS HE PEERED AT ITS OCCUPANT — 
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BORG BLASTED HIS WAY OUT OF THE CEIL 
EVEN AS THE CREATURE CRASHED AGAINST THE 
FAR WALL AND LAY STILL 
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THAT NOISE, 
CHI’EN, I — 
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DROPYOUR 
WEAPON, REU 


I ALU- 
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REL DIDN'T HESITATE— 
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HE*S VERY WEAK. BUT 
THE PULSE IS STEADY. 
WHAT IN THE COSMOS 
HAPPENED TO HIM? 
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THAT CREATURE YOU BROUGHT 
ABOARD MY SHIP WASNT DEAD 
v AFTER ALU I RECKON IT WAS 
> SUCKING AWAY HIS VERY 
V LIFEFORCE. I WAS NEXT ON ) 
—nrr THE MENU. v“— 





CONTACTED THf NISON'S SECURITY SATELUTE — 




IDENTIFICATION COMPLETE, 
BORa TWO MORE CUSTOMERS 
FOR THE HOLIDAY CAMP, EH? 
REPORT TO THE RECEPTION 
DOCK WHEN YOU ARRIVE. 
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AS THE SHIP NEARED 
THE NISON PLANET. 




IT WAS HORRIBLE ... THOSE EYES 
BORING INTO ME ... FEEL SO 
WEAK... COULD THAT CREATURE 
HAVE HAD ANYTHING TO DO WITH THE 
DEATHS ON TEGAL MAJOR FIVE? 


Wr 


_ irr 

./twvs 


Itwa 


II it 


f/i! 


WE’LL PROBABLY NEVER KNOW 
. NOW, AND WHERE YOU’RE 
GOING IT WONT MATTER 
ANYWAY. CREEP. LIKE I TOLD 
YOU, I ALWAYS DELIVER 
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SUDDENLY, OUT OF THE SHADOWS- 












ALIVE ... I DON'T KNOW 
HOW BUT THAT DEVIUSH 
THING IS STILL ALIVE! 


























LOGGED COURSE DEVIATION 
CONTINUES, CONTROLLER. 



BYTHE COSMOS 















MOMENTS LATER THE SHIP WAS 
SCREAMING DOWN THROUGH THE 
ATMOSPHERE. 
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SHE’S BARELY RESPONDING. ITS 
GONNA BE A ROUGH LANDING. 
THAT LAKE IS OUR ONLY CHANCE 
— BRACE YOURSELF — w 
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CONGRATULATIONS, BORG. YOU GOT 
US TO DEVIL’S ISLAND. I HOPE IT WAS 
WORTH IT—AARGHH! 
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THE CONVICTS OF DEVIL'S ISLAND WERE <£& 
LARGELY LEFT ALONE BY THEIR -O 

WARDERS IN ORBIT. OVER THE YEARS TT- 
THEY HAD REVERTED TO SAVAGERY ^ 
AND BANDED TOGETHER INTO TRIBES, 

EACH FIERCELY PROTECTING THEIR OWN f 
TERRITORIES. W/// ~~ 


THREE MEN —AND " 
ANOTHER, HAVE CRAWLED 
-.OUT OF THE WATER ... m 

















































THEIR MISFORTUNE COULD WELL 
BE OUR SALVATION. I THINK WE 
CAN GET THIS THING TO WORK- 
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SAVE YOUR BREATH FOR PUSHING, 
CHI'ENI WE JUST NEED TO GET THE 
CRAFT OUT AWAY FROM HERE INTO 
THE WIND WHICH WILL PROPEL US^ 
ACROSS THE PLAIN WITH EASE. f. 
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hit i ?;%//!: 
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YOU'D BETTER BE RIGHT. 
BORG. LOOK! WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE A CLOSE ENCOUNTER OF 
THE WORST POSSIBLE KIND. 
HE'S STILL AFTER US... 
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( JUST PRAY THIS BABY CAN GO 
> FASTER. THEN SAY AN EXTRA < 
PRAYER FOR WIND — AND PLENTY 


THEY CLUNG GRIMLY TO THE STRANGE CRAFT AS BAAL 
FELL BACK TO BECOME A SPECK ON THE HORIZON- 


HE'S BACK THERE, 
SOMEWHERE... 














THE WIND BORE THEM ONWARDS 
ACROSS THE GRASSLANDS HOUR 
AFTER HOUR, UNTIL — 




THE UGHT IS FADING FAST. 
► ITLl. SOON BE TOO DARK 
TO STEER WE’LL HAVE TO 
STOP. 7-' 
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LOOK! SAILS — LOTS OF 'EM . 
TAKE EVASIVE ACTION! 
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BUT THE HU6E VESSELS MOVED WITH AN 
AWFUL SWIFTNESS TO INTERCEFT THEM. 


A ZARBI YOTCRAFT. YET THOSE 
T ABOARD ARE NOT OF OUR rT 
- 7 PEOPLE. ^- -A\ 
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NOR WOULD THEY SEEM TO BE 
* SUG OR VUNDAL. I AM 
INTRIGUED. TAKE THEM ALIVE! 
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THIS BLASTER EXPLAINS HOW 
YOU STOLE THAT CRAFT. 
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-W NO! THEY WERE DEAD WHEN 
WE FOUND THEM. WE CRASH- 
LANDED. 
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WE HALT HERE FOR THE NIGHT. 

, KINDLE THE COOKING FIRES — , 
CIRCLE IN THE SAILCRAFT. WE ) 
, WILL HAVE OUR SPORT WITH J 
THESE DOGS LATER, 
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NO! WE MUST KEEP 
MOVING. THERE’S A 
7 CREATURE OUT u 
■S THERE... ^ 
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BUT THE ZARBI IGNORED THEIR PROTESTS, 
AND LATER... ^ 


BRING THE ONE IN THE 
FANCY CLOTHES TO 
7 THE FIRE. WE WILL 4 
V ROAST HIM FIRST. 7 



















































SUCH CARNAGE. WHAT COULD 
HAVE — WAIT — A MOVEMENT IN 
r-Wt\ THE SHADOWS— 































I’M THROUGH 
RUNNING. HELP ME 
SUIT UP, REL. I'M GOING 
OUT THERE TO FACE — 
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NO! THERE’S ANOTHER WAY. ITS 
PRETTY HAIRY, BUT IF YOU’RE SET TO 
* GO OUT IN A BLAZE OF GLORY 
[ ANYWAY IT MIGHT JUST BE OUR 
V n r ■■ ; t SALVATION, wr--^ 
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MOMENTS UTER B0R6 WAS 6EARED UP 
AND SPEEDING TO THE AREA WHERE THE 
CREATURE HAD PENETRATED THE SHIP. 


WHY DON'T YOU USE A DOOR 
UKE THE REST OF US,UGLY. 
CHEWONBLASTERFIRE! 


•m9 


4 * 




ite 


4' 


Em 


fw 

















BORG STRUGGLED TO 6ET 
THROUGH THE RAGGED GAP 
EVEN AS THE CREATURE'S 
TALONS RIPPED INTO ITS 
VICTIMS. 






HE FELL FOR THE 
EMPTY SUIT TRICKI 
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BORG THRUST HIMSELF CLEAR OF THE 
POD. BUT WHEN HE TRIED TO JET 
away. ■ : V 


^ i 





ICANTI THE JET PACK IS 

L 
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MALFUNCTIONING. IT MUS’ 
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HAVE BEEN DAMAGED 4 
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DURING MY HASTY EXIT. 
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GOT TO MAKE THIS WORK. 
HE’S REACHING FOR ME .. 
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SUDDENLY — 
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AND SO, THE POD BOOSTED 
AWAY, ITS SYSTEMS LOCKED ON 
A COURSE THAT COULD NOT II 
ALTERED, A JOURNEY THAT 
MEANT DOOM FOR THE OW 
KNOWN AS BAAL... 


r * t 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND. REU 
I HUNTED YOU — SHOWED 
NO MERCY. YOU COULD 
HAVE LEFT ME TO MY FATE 
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NEITHER Of US HAS EVER 
V HURT ANYBODY... 

CONNED.ROBBED AND 
A CHEATED. BUT NEVER 
HURT! 
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I DONT KNOW ... I KIND OF MISLAID 
THEM WHEN WE WERE FIGHTING 
THAT MONSTER. ANYWAY. THEY'RE 
ONLY CHEAP CROOKS. CANT 
WASTE MY TIME FOR A THOUSAND 
CREDS A PIECE. 


















LATER, TWO FIGURES SUPPED 


l THAT BORO 
INSULATED USI 


"( YOU MEAN INSULTED! NO ... HE 
>> WAS RIGHT. BUT WHAT IF WE < 
CONNED THE ASTRAL BANK OUT OF 
toTB A FEW BILLION? | 
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PLANET OF 
THE DEAD 


Thieves, killers and 
con-men ... it didn't 
make any difference 
to Borg The Bounty 
Hunter. He'd hunt 
them to the far 
reaches of the aalaxy 
and bring them to 
justice. He thought 
he'd seen it all till ne 
ccme fact to 'ace 
with Baal. This evil 
creation didn't just 
kill people ... it 
sucked the very life 
force from them! 






